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er ; ness in the mountains, where he lay con- 
@riginal Communications. cealed until the t may of the petty 
pea eee" despots had ad - en m his 
pe amis e ri issu i 

ARNOLD DE MELCHTAL. place, and took a disti 
Tue original painting from which this art in that glorious le which 


engraving is taken is the ction of Wrested Switzerland from the galling 
Mr. Lugardon, a native of eva, whose yoke of her 

works are extremely popular in his own , Lugardon has taken for the subject of 
country, for those which have obtained the painting, which this engraving repre- 
the greatest sticcess are descriptive of sents, the scene where the servants of 
some of the most remarkable features in Landenberg are about to take away the 


the history of Switiadend. oxen of Melchtal. On the left of the 
In the ed of Noy , 1667, the ig the servants are seen unyoking 
of Well the cattle; on the right are young 











peaceable and hard 

stetten, unable to ae 
insolence “then by dl 
= 4 my 


Melehtal and his mother. The blood of 
See ced ths tbe at the insult 
offered to his father. in the act of 











‘are portrayed with such earnest- 
fidelity, and the incidents have 
a ee iamodiately, cilisted in 


lah . 
feour of of the victims of Iavless tyranny, 


Not lon and so 
meeting, ‘ : y abd on ee 
pea ny ouyand placed it in their mu- 


by t fin oxen, , seUm. 
soldier and a ‘ey were vad Latterly, Geneva has become celebrated 








old Melchtal that’ come to. for the number and ability of its artists. 

away his oxen, ' distinguished of them 

berg the of Larnen, hay, and Lugardon 
he old’ inquired oy = - 

done, that ~~ to be i remarkable 

cattle, and wha befiy ner y that he sheds over 

from him, thag they: % “eth 2 and lake ; and 

him to finish loughing ; ef the glorious achieve- 

pushed = y aside ad perro cantinnss 

told in ision,: f was. inereasing 

of ploughing, ‘he mig aa of the history 

Arnold de tal, though 

with a stiek, being unable to rep , 

indign | at the ‘ to his More fair than rose at dawning day, 

father, | = r, and wounded Bh une ter Seay ern 

him; an ; r to escape the blossom uman May, 

vengeance of the governor, fled to a fast- ‘The rose on — cheeks. y *%§ 


Bulwer. 
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THE RELICS OF LONDON. 
NO, V.— LINCOLN’S INN GATEWAY. 


mind has been too busily employed in 
ruminating ausdinguaheidanenens-cldieh 
lawsuit, which — eae A 


and, dying the same year, the:inn has 
ever since remained in their possession, 
and they have adopted, from this cireum- 
stance, the denomination of “ The Soci 


Chancery Lan 
erected in 1518. It appears, from 
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A LEAF FROM MY GRAND- 
MOTHER'S ALBUM. 
A LOVE-LETTER OF. THE OLDEN TIMES, 


~ Mapam,—Most worthy of estimation, 
after long consideration, and much me- 
ditation, I have ‘a strong inclination to 
become your relation; and ‘on ‘your’ ap- 
probation, shall remove my situation to a 
more ‘convenient station, to p my 
admiration; and if such ‘oblation ‘be 
worthy of consideration, and’ can obtain 

ion; it will be an idiza- 
tion, beyond all caleulation, of the joy 
and exultation of 

Yours, ‘sans dissimulation. 
[ANSWER.] 
Str,—I perused your oration with much 
ge ar ‘and ‘a bse ys 
at the great infatuation Ww 
imagination, to chow tush ‘vesonusida on 
80 S a foundation ; but after exami- 
nation and serious contemplation, I sup- 
pose your animation was the fruit of 
recreation, or sprung from ostentation, 
to display your education by an odd 
enumeration athe er the same ron 
nation, though ‘of great variation in their 
howguiae tanh 
~ Now, ¢ disputation, your labo- 
fious application to so tedious an oc- 
cupation deserves commendation; and 
thinking imitation 9 sufficient gratifica- 
tion, y 
T am, without hesitation, yours, 
. Mary Mopegratton. 





WILLIAM SHIELD. 


On a fine evening in July,a young man 
with a pensive cow was walking 
slowly along the banks of the Tyne, at a 
short distance from North Shields. The 
sun had just set, the stars were twinkling 
in the clear sky, and the gentle murmur 
of the stream and the rustling of the 
breeze mingled with the distant noise of 
the North. Sea—all seemed in keeping 
with the res —— who suddenly 
stopping and raising his head, seemed to 
listen with the air of one whose attention 
has been suddenly awakened. The un- 
known—as we must at present call him 
—stopped before a hoat-builder’s, where 
here and there pieces of timber and scat- 
tered tools evinced that the daily labourers 
had abandoned their avocations at sunset. 
That which caused the stranger to 
so suddenly, and at ance to rivet his at- 


tention, was the’ soft notes of a violin, 
exeomea by some av ieainacms proceed- 
ing from ‘a’ boat, w apparently had 
been ‘constructed, 


away, ; in ecstasy, “ Admirable ! 
admirable ! is it possible for human hands 


know w it isa demon, a fairy, or 
an angel, who could have thus moved 
me.” ‘ 


So sayi Jemhae rephobewc da plank, 
which, by ws s cemeen adeno 


stranger. “I am doubly thankful for 
what you have done—you have saved my 
life ; and had it not been for you, I would 

ver have known what Iam so anxious 


learn.” 

“ What is it that you are so desirous 
to ‘know ?” the lad demanded; “ per- 
haps I shall be able to tell you.” 

“ A few minutes ago, I heard some 
one ‘play on the violin; I may be mis- 
taken, but I e that the sound came 
from the boat. To see the person, and 
to know him, is my most anxious de- 
site.” ' ' 

“ Ts’ that all 9—it was I, sir. I was 
amust myself a little after the fatigues 
of the day. " 


ne 
to 


did not exactly say to 


The s 
the boy that a lie,‘ but he 


was te 
fixed his eyes upon him, looked at him 
stop from head to foot, took ‘his two hands in 
his, and said, ’ 
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panion’-and Lpiay « litle. while, ¢hink 
a e-W: cd 
ing of m wi ‘father. I have told 
yon elt ton dien angen aaa 
er knows it—O-no! i bene 
it from all; and the reason. that I 
you is—indeed, I don’t know how it is,” 
“ And what piece were you, playi 
to-night ?” inquired the stranger, without 


leg Ss eee 1 Wel 
“ Tt was lli’s, sir, with a little of 2 
my own 


y ° 

“ My, good boy, I am only a visitor 
bere—to morrow {set out for London 

ou will accompany me, and there—— 

» Rainer-alt ue cummott You will 
excuse me for refusing, but I have still.a 
year of my apprenticeship to serve. My 
master guemany received me when, I 
was in 3; and now. that I am useful 
poker ae should. like to discharge my 

ty.” . ; Leite 
- Good, my noble boy,” the stranger 
said ; “ follow the dictates of your grate- 
promise that in a year 


from this, you will come to join mein . 
London.” 


‘6 “ . o . . ho’ : I 
to find yo pentegeeth but -how om , 


for the. composer Cramer—he 
will receive you as his child ;.then, what- 
ever may be your desti 
that it was who vered your 
. William Shield kept his promise,, for 
no sooner had the year expired, than he 
went to London to claim the protection 
of the far-famed composer, whose- friend- 
per fom css: Ne « sincere, 
an was soon 
orchestra 
the 
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6 THE MIRROR. 


may be exercised in vain. Itwas 9 small 
and narrow valley, with a range of 


one upon another till their and 
brok i e skies, 
and lent to the beautiful and smiling 
en an aspect of even unusual solitude. 
t one or two points in the short stretch 
which the vale afforded, the hills seemed 
to recede from one another, forming 
small vistas, which, though all were con- 
nected with the larger sitath by one 
common circle of mountai:s. severally 
revealed a wild hamlet with its knolls, 
and its pine-trees, its silver stream, and 
its own. peculiar bo . . There. is 
something in these broken gli which 
gives an. exquisite variety to a Hi d 
icture ; and in this case, without break- 
ng in the seclusion or diverting 
the eye from the nobler prospect. before 
it, the little outshots, as it were, from the 
by ay whole rye poatinay roy 
of a jarly sweet and touchi 
racter. The Pio itself was wieetea bya 
wandering stream that roamed hither and 
thither among the meadows, and gave its 
plaintive music to the night, 
fair and velvet sward was rolled back- 
ward to the bases of the hills with never 
a slope until it. joined their very roots ; 
and the shaven fields left ample space for 
the mysterious shadow of fairy knoll and 


led elm, which here and there | 
Ere tnodel ght flung across 


the glen, till 
it seemed peopled with ital . 
A small and quiet loch lay sleeping 
under the shadow of two long lines of 
hills, which fell-with a sheer and most 
graceful outline to its margin—frontin 
each other in opposing masses of roc 
and promontory ; and lessening and les- 
sening, till they were closed at last by 
the purple masses of .a se and in- 
tersecting range. Near the margin of 
this loch, where the flat. meadow-ground 
rose undulating into brae and hollow, 
where the pines were gathered into 
clumps, and the woods took a richer and 
More massive umbrage, a handsome and 
picturesque _mansion-house was reared 
w the summit of a lawn, that sloped 
most ‘imperceptibly to the waters. 
There was something fanciful in the ar- 
chitecture of the house, with its strange 
blending of English and Gothic taste, as 
if the mind that planned it had been 
whimsical and imaginative in its charac- 
ter ; and yet the building was in perfect 
keeping with the beauty of its site, and 


rather confirmed than infringed upon the 
effect of the noble scenery by which it 
was surrounded. There were - 
cent beeches and black massive pi e- 


trees pea the lawn, yet @ cer- 
tain afr of seghoth ‘wei vial in the 
rushes that o the sward, and in 
the breaches of stone balustrade that 


ran along the terraced front nearest to 


the loch. Indeed an ati re of de- 
solation brooded over the’ p! ‘for an 
unbroken silence enveloped it; and dark- 


ened windows, and the absence of all or- 
dir of ‘domestic activity, seemed 





j 

ee ee un ealieiain 
any of its . Ainsworth 
contrives, with admirable tact, to ex- 
cite our interest by his vivid _— 
tions; and his Herne the hunter, 1 

forest demon—his Mabel, all gentleness, 
whose features, the ‘author, “are 
exquisitely ential; and of a joyous'ex- 
pression; a skin dyed like a peach by 
the sun, but so as to — rather than 
to impair its hue; eyes ght, laughing, 
and blue as a summer sky; oy se ly 
lips, and pearly teeth; and of a 
~~ and brown,”—will render 
“Windsor Castle” as popular a work as 


poh in which he ‘so admirably oa 
is descriptive rs into ion 
his Tepiee Bi to York. Besides the 
continuation of “ Windsor Castle,” we 
Sreeeanrrt bree 
in: a verse, o 
which is the one entitled the “ Elliston 
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. y remarks, 
and the simile between the butterfly and 


the young prvi Sr 4 See of 


of “it please’ our peciall 
wheh that portion may pass for an entire. 


ARISTOCRACIES OF LONDON -LIFR. 


time 
the hands of-particular classes, which, for 
our ¢ purpose, we choose to term 


an aristocracy of birth, ‘wealth, know- 


ledge, or er, as the case may be. 
The word acenncy,dialaative these 


particular classes, we use in a conven- 
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e 


intended, by.a wise i 
illustration (for our own ) 
rise and of the mere aristocracy 


leaf or bough, ble of affording suffi- 
pet bere amin apraly sas who, 
in due course, eats his way the 


vegetable kingdom upon which is 
quartered 
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10 THE MIRROR. 
f Remgelly 0 detiengiies Statin 


Ulkdneese and contrasts, their points of 
pape ee, J yp 


Colburn'’s New Monthly 


Has its attractions this month, Nirs, 


Trolloppe plods. her wa, Tlspter seit her » age 


amusing manner; and 
her Oeanabrs in Amarios in America 
ing dialogue as any of those which 


is 9 clever paper ; and we may pass the 
same ji paper “Widow's Alms- 


all ocak name of the nr of “aighlo 





rature of: Bion tees 
and lacks not jaar yea 3 Sp 
multum in parvo system, by reducing 
article one-third of its length; but still 
retaining much that is amusing :— 


THE | heateiaiaemen LITERATURE OF 
AGE, 


“The clrdatieninatt has long: since 
become an independent department of 
literature, subject to its own canons of e 

having its own laws of compo- 
sition, and conducted by a class of writers, 


themselves ly injured were we to 
Semcon nied tee into the corpora- 
ee A need’ varlet; with hi 


su v address such an author as Sir 
Bulwer. 
Wher noe wrote the. ‘Last’Days.of  positi 


is. a8 aa se. 


Homer was to Achilles, Tasso to Godfrey, 
Camoens to Gama, or Milton to Crom- 
well,» Without him, what would his 

avail a Mechi, his XX a Guinness, 
his’ a Cockle, his Chesterfields a 
Doudney, his: locks a Chubb, or his en- 
velopes @ Stocken ? , 

* He knows the charms 
That call fame on such gentle acts as these, 
And he can waft their name o’er land and seas, 
Whatever clime the sun’s bright circle ‘warms.’ 

“The: advertisement literature of the 

day is therefore always worthy of some 
notice and record. Once a year, at least, 
it is well to glance at it, remark such 
changes as it wer undergone, and 


sepeneiaplanere crag 
ex: es. over the TS 
of the past year, we observe, in the first 
place, a decline of eiclant in the announce- 
Sieids leuteaiiens m and traders. Few 

at present to keep 
ves Warren If rarely treats us 


to an ode, and this scarcity of verse is the 
more surprising, when we consider the 


duced woddroy sho: beskasliends ths enti the authors of 
most wich could not more then facings 
employ their vey powers 

of spermaceti candles ~ 


” Overspriduntion is indeed nowhere 

— serena than a ae 
rhymes. e trust the openin, 

trade with China may afford'a read for 

industry, anf ertataly olf the people 
as it e 

pe celestial mcr ‘stand as much in 


closed ‘them,—more ly 
seek a and a meal ? 

“ But'if'the spirit of song is dead in 
our calicotemination 
our shops a counter-revolation t the 
petveiving that have’ the’ sai of 


Lani Shey no ‘decline in prose com- 
visible as yet in the same de- 
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Timon, a champion, and wrestler, was i 
one. day victor of both in the Olympic 


games -——— 


“ Tim.—But I ne'er saw the Olympic .; 


eS, - r . 
oe Dem-~-What, of thas? "Thai, makes ‘ 
no matters thoy shalt aap theme hereafter,* 


¢# ‘The glorious news from. the East is 
everywhere hailed 


with delight and gra- 
titude, In consequence the hishly .* 


important announcement. of peace. with 


* Timon, edited by the Rev, A, Dyce, for the | 
Sotiety. hae » @ ay é 24 
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not be called a paradise for any. other ; 
and I doubt if the perfection of the-sociai 


system, if the ultimate end of creation, is 


Swiss? With a money of .some 
seven or eight shillings:a week, it is: said 
the Swiss operative realizes, by means of 
his free cottage, bit of and. gar- 
den, equal to thirty shillings in England. 
My own conviction is, that fourteen or 
fifteen shillings would be much. nearer 
the mark ; but, taking it at a larger sum, 
let us inquire if English workmen may 
not attain similar ad All, per- 
haps, could not, but I assured that 
every skilled artisan could—that is, every 
man receiving from fifteen to twenty 
shillings per week, of whom there is no 
small number. British operatives are 
taxed to a monstrous d ; almost 


being raised in: price in a 
manner perfectly shameful. But.-they 


pen a freedom known nowhere.on the 
ontinent;, They:can travel from town 


to town at all times without begging for 
; anh nok aanns Speer = 
day’s drill ; in r time is 


same manner refraining from nate > 
till prudenee sanctioned such a step, I 
not see what is to i he a skilled. and 
regularly-employed British operative from 
Soeeeneeenaeen i: 
an supposi is taste to lie 
way. I know several who have realized 


this. kind of indeed, a large 
proportion of the a class of trades- 


the dwellings in which they reside, Now, 
if some.so placed contrive to, realize Pee 
perty, why may not others do so? e 
answer is, that a vast mass of our work- 
ing population think of little. beyond pre- 
sent enjoyment, Gin, whisky !—what 


misery is created by these demons eve: 


Sys 
taxed, in t yy. 
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everything. they .put in their mouths happy hom 
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treet, a much less populous thorough- 
fare, the number is forty-one. ‘I did not 
see a drunken person in Switzerland. 


nary rs habits of the ey * ra 
the practical advantages enj wiss 
artisans are also, = Nal inferior to 
those of similar classes in Britain, is evi- 
dent from the fact that Swiss watch- 
makers emigrate to England for the sake 
of eyes ee te realize at 
home ; and some‘ thousands of un- 
skilled labourers leave Switzerland an- 
nually to better their condition in foreign 
lands, is, .I believe, a fact which admits of 
no kind of controversy. Let us, then, 
conclude with this impartial considera- 
tion, that if our working ion have 
ievancés 








light,) they st the same time enjo ‘a 














willing to- f personal indulgences 
aad make. bie tie hearth the prin- 
cipal scene of his pleasures, the sanctuary 
in which hi are e 





THE YEAR'S FAREWELL. 
BY FRANCES BROWN. 


Ir comes, through.the wintry night, 
A deep and a solemn strain, 

Like the voice of the distant torrent’s might, 
Or the’ moan of the sleepless main ; 

But wild is the music of wind-woke strings, 
In its far and fitful swell, - 


It floats o’er the faded fields, 
Where the reaper’s joy hath been, i 
With the sang of praise which the peasant yieks 
For the harvests he hath seen ; : 
But the song grows sad on the battle-plain 
Of the Brahmin’s sun-lit shore, 
For it tells of the eyes that look in vain 
For the loved that comé no more. 


It sweeps through the ancient woods, 


It rings through the crowded marts 
Of the old world’s wealth and power, 
And it winds its way to theix weary hearts 


But it tells the aged: of better things 
In the far unfading land. 


And it tells of the deserts cross’d, 
Of the fair forsaken ground, 

Of the pleasant. streams which the heart hath lost, 
And the hidden fountains found ; 

For it speaks of the rock before us cleft, 
When its shadow darkly fell, 

And a blessed lesson of hope is left 


By the dying Year’s farewell. Atheneum. 





SENTIMENTAL SKETCH. 


Ir was a damp ‘and dark evening in No- 
vember—the wind blew cold, and the 


rain sprinkled apace. I was 
tarot Grent Russtt: Blseat; to 
an evening with some fri 


on the steps°of a’ door, caught’ my éar, 
and ite moment eiteded may feet,” 
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ied. the: lad; sobbing. 
than. before, * 

fathor will Kilbane P9030 0 _— 
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he’s in the y 
“+ That,” I, “is natural en 
with us all. my dear,” said I, 


addressing the young woman again, 
“might be the value of all your elothes?™ 


deal of money.” 

“Tt is: indeed, sir, and I have worked 
very hard for it these three years.” 

“* How old are you ” 

“« Nineteen, sir.” 

I had but one solitary guinea in my 
pocket. Oh, how I longed to be rich! 
A thought, however, struck me. “ Fol- 
low me, both of you,” said 1; “ we will 
see what can be Jone.” 

I knocked at the door, and bidding 
them sit down in the: hall, ran up stairs 
to my friends. The company were 
assembled: there were about a dozen 

rsons present. 

a I am in haste,” said I. 

They were all alarmed. “ What can 
be the matter ?” was impressed on every 
countenance. Lite: 

“I ama bad orator,” continued I, 
“ but my feelings have been much af- 
fected by those who eould speak. but 
little. decent young woman, going 
to service, has just the box whic 
contained her all stolen from her brother's 
head. ‘The poor girl is ruined unless 
ten guineas can be raised. I have only 
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CONTEMPORARY OCCURRENCES 
; OF LIFE. 
Aw infant Roscius makes its first appear- 
ance on the world’s stage at the precise 
moment when, on the opposite side of the 
way, a veteran, who for seventy-six years 
has acted in that and complicated 
drama called “ Life,” is taking his final 


leave of 4 Py ge death-watch 
_ accompanied by —s ing of a youn 
lady’s pianoforte, which is fai tly heard 


from a room in the adjoining house ! 

The wailings of a family suddenly 
plunged intoirretrievableruin are drowned 
in the rattle of the carriages which throng 
to congratulate their next-door neigh- 
bours upon their unexpected accession to 
* "Aer « hasty courtahi 

ra courtship, a couple 
are joined in vy Sock for’ bly n-side a 
ryt shall live, pene within the sound 
of the marriage- an elopement is 
deliberately contriving ! 

The hands of the clock indicate the 
same second of time when Captain St. 
Orville and Lady Grace, who are “ formed 
for each other,” are vowing eternal con- 
stancy and affection: when Mr. Johnson 


and Jones, for a similar reason, 
are similarly occupied; and when Sir 
Frederick Royerly and his lady (who 


also were “ ae for oe art are, 
on account temper 
and mutual dislike, within A Prclveeneheh 


of their happy union, delightedly signi 
articles pg: Biase an a mt ik 
which they ever had cordially ! 
Bill Dixon has just given the 
touch to his love-suit to Sally 
declaring that he never could 
man “as sich” who would dare to raise 
his mand Sqniess 9a, At the same 
instant Bob Waters, who, before mar- 


ishing 
Green, by 
consider a 


Shall soe whet powerfal orators theyre" Tage, had used to declare ‘himself * en- 
And I ordered them to be brought up. ‘itely, of that ‘ere opinion, and no mis- 
“ My life for it, your money will not be ‘Akey), is beating his wife, — Phineas 
thrown away.” y 


Every one was affected. The money 
was raised parang wae ke ea 
of gratitude, they departed, blessing their 
benefactors. 


ne: 

All of us agreed, on. parting, that we 
had never spent a happier evening. How 
cheesy is felicity purchased, if men 
would but carry their money to -the 


right market ! 








RUSSIAN PICKPOCKETS. 


fe French pone a was woe 
ing to a prince imperial house 
of Russia about the ordi dex- 
terity of the Parisian thieves, and re- 
lating a variety of anecdotes concernin 

their feats. grand-duke iaeiiaien 
his opinion that the Petersburg pick- 
pockets were quite as clever; to re- 
move all doubt on thet point from the 











moval of the dessert, his watch, ring, and 
everything else ing to his toilet 
that was not firmly to his clothes, 
should be stolen. His excellency accepted 
the wager, and the grand-duke immedi- 
wg opens @ messenger to the di- 
rector of the age with a request that 
he would send him the cleverest and 
adroitest pickpoc 
was put into a footman’s livery, furnished 
with the necessary instructions, and pro- 


mised a from punishment: and 
his liberty if he performed his business 
well. ambassador mentioned his 
watch as the article to which the prin- 
cipal attention both of himself and the 
thief would naturally be directed, and the 
new servant was ordered to give the 
grand-duke a sign as soon as he had se- 
cured it. The dinner commenced ; the 


first course came and was removed; the in 
and French wines, red 


Greek, Spani 
and white, glistened in turn in the glasses, 
The ambassador was particularly careful 
of his watch ; and the grand- 

serving his cau! i 


and the grand 
ently for the pre 
e thief, who, however, 
completely taken up in waiting upon 
. All at onee the grand-duke’s 
countenance brig it 
to the ambassador, 
conversation with his neighb 
asked him what o'clock it was. am- 
bassador clapped his hand triumphantly 
to rel ge where a few minutes before 
he felt that his watch was safe, and 
to the amusement of the whole company, 
but especially of the imperial ‘entertainer, 
he drew from it a neatly-trimmed turnip. 
Universal laughter ensued, and the am- 
r was somewhat disconcerted.. He 
would have ‘taken a pinch to: compose 
himself, but having felt in all his pa. 
he discovered with horror that his gold 
snuff-box. was gone too. The lenghter 
was redoubled. In ‘his embarrassment 


and mortification he | his hand, as 
he was in the habit of doing, to his: r 
to turn the beautiful gold seal-ring 


he wore upon it—but that also was gone. 


ket. then in custody. He 
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pany at the Rhine. Two months after- 
wards, the ‘sender in England wrote, in 
great distress, to know why the deed 
was not returned ; and on inquiry at the 
omnibus rietor’s, we found it still 
lying in his house!’ The Rhine Com- 
ar ee pooper take it, because it 
longed to the Packet-post department; 
and the poor man could not tell to whom 
to return it. He had even advertised it 
in the little Heidelberg newspaper, which 
we never see; but though there were 
only about six English families in the 
ewe and he knew it came from one, it 
never occurred to him to send round 
and inquire. A common hostler, or 
boots, in England, would have done it in 
ten minutes. In four months the parcel 
reached England ! !—Howit(’s Rural and 
Domestic Life of Germany. 


Che Gatherer. 





to my seat again, I 
cel lying on the 
to be a rather lar 


pcr soe page 
end and a pair ¢ 
other ; and further ¢ 
strated it to be\acs 
coloured coat, with fi 


to his sides by ep 


a-top of the luggage, “1 his “face 
sowie the rain; and: exéept when’ ‘a 
change of tres brought ‘his shoes 
contact wi 
asleep. pe feng on an eos of our 
stopping, thing slowly upreared 
itself te the height of three feet ae, and 
fixing its eyes on me, observed, in piping 
accents, with a complacent yawn, half 
quenched in Wr Fg ing air of sendy 
ronage, * Well, now, stranger, I guess 
find this a’most like * English 
oie hey ?”’ — Dickens's American 
oles 


How to get a Feather Bed.—“ In car- 
rying off even the small thing of a feather 
bed, Jack Tate, the bowld burglar, shewed 
the skill of a high practitioner, for he de- 
scendhered = stairs Meow teams 
wards !” said Larry » * what's t 
for ?” “ You'll see be and bye,” said 
G red backwards, 


Toggins ; “he desce 


when, suddenly, he heard a door o 
and a faymale voice exclaiming, “ 


ing, 
re 





my hat, he appeared to be gai 





THE MIRROR. 


are you going with that bed?” “I'm 
going up stairs with it, ma'am,” said 
ack, whose backward position favoured 


his lie; and he to walk up again. 
* Come down,” said the » “we want 
no beds here, man.” “Mr. Sullivan, 


ma’am, sent me home with it himself,” 
said Jack, still mounting the stairs. 
“Come down, I tell you,” said the lady, 
ina sa rage, “there's no Mr. Sullivan 
lives here.” “I beg your mn, Ma'am,” 
said Jack, turning round, and marchi 
off with the bed, fair and aisy. “ Well, 
there was a shilloo in the house 
when the thing was found out, and cart 
ropes would’nt howld the lady for the 
rage ‘she was in at being diddled.”— 
Lover's Handy Andy. 


. Very singular one. Iti th 
two extremes of household usefulness and 
social ornament. 








P able 
little parties which abound so much 
among the Germans, where singing, a 
dance, and simple games pass'away rapidly 
the hours.— Howitt’s Germany. 

Garrick.— A clergyman once asked 
Mr. Garrick why a church congregation 
were seldom moved to tears, when the 


same placed in a theatre, would 
be worked up to grief by fictitious dis- 
tress P “ The truth,” replied Roscius, 


“is obvious—we repeat a fiction as though 

it were a truth, you a truth as though 

ee a fiction." — Dramatic and Musical 
Ww. 





Lonpon: Published by CUNNINGHAM and 
MORTIMER, Adelaide Street, Trafalgar Square; 
and sold by all. Booksellers and Newsmen. 


T. C, Savill, Printer, 107, St. Martin’s Lane. 





